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ER WOODY QUIRISTERS; 
The BIRDS Harmony. 
2 IN TWO PARTS. 
[When Birds could ſpeak, and Women they | The pretty Birds, filld with pain, y 
Had neither good nor bad to ſay, Did to each other thus complain. 


Tons, The Bird-Catcher's Delight. 


Enter'd accordinf; to Order, | | 


\ 
\ 
N | 
3 4 
: FU! fays the Cuckoo, loud and ſtout, Her beauty kindled ſuch a ſpark, | 
* I flie the country round about, That on my breaſt I bear the maik. 
WR. Whilſt other birds my young ones feed, Then faid the Lark, upon the graſs, 
„ . And I myſelf do ſtand in need. I tov'd once a well farourt'd laſsz _ \ 
FI a Then, ſays the Sparrow, on her neſt, But ſhe would not hear her true love ſing, 
_ 8 8: - T lov'd a laſs, but it was in jeſt, Tho? he'd a voice would charm a king. 
And ever fince that ſelf ſame thing, Then ſaid the Blickbird, as he fled, 
1 I made a vow I near would ſing. I loved one, but ſhe is dead, 8 
. DO In came the Robin, and thus he ſaid, © And ever fince my love I do lack: 


1 1 lov'd once a well fayvour'd maid; 
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Which is che cauſe I mourn in black. 
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Which is che cauſe I mourn in black. 
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Oh! faid the bonny Nightingale, 
Then I muſt end my mournful tale; 
While others ſing, I fit and mourn, 

Leaning my breaſt againft a thorn. 
Ah!] fays the Water-wag-tail, then 
neter ſhall be myſelf again, 
1 lov4d one, but could not prevail, 
That is the cauſe I wag my tail. 
Then faid the pretty coulourtd Jay; 
My deareſt love is fled away, 
And in remembrance of my dear, 
A feather of every ſort I ware. 
|. Then ſaid the leather wing'd Batt, 
Mind but my tale, and l' tell what 
N Is the cauſe that I do fly by night, 
| Becauſe I loſt my heart's delight. 


| I lov'd one-that prov'd untrue, 
And fince ſhe can no more be ſeen, 
Like a love-fick maid I turn to poo. 
Tben did begin the chattering Swallow, 
My love is gone, but PII not follow, 
And now upon the chimney high, 
I fing forth my poor melody. 
Oh! fays the Owl, my love is gone, 
That I ſo much did doat upon, 
1 know not how my loveito follow, 
But after her I hoot and hollow. 
Then ſays the Lapwing, as ſhe flies; 
I ſearch the meadows and the ſkies, 
But cannat- find my love again; 
So that 1 Pie in daily pain, N44 
| Then ſaid the Thruth, I ſqueak and ſing, 
Which doth to me no comfort brin ; 
For oftentimes 1, at mid-ni ht, 
Record my mak and heart's delight. 
| The Canary-Bird, ſhe then came in, 
To tell her tale ſhe doth begin; 
Jam of my dear love bereav'd, . 


Sol have my own country left. 
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eve ſo for my only dear, 

g but two months in the year, 
hen quoth the Magpye; I was croſt 
In bve, and now my dear is Joſt; 
An wanting of my heart's delight, 

I ipurn for him in black and white. 
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Then ſaid the Green-finch, as ſhe flew, 


Py 


The Chafinch, oh! then begins to ſpeale; 
Prove, quorh he, my heart will break; 


oh fays the Rook, and eke the Cow 


The reaſon why in black we go, 

- 13-becauſe we are forſook ; 
ome pity us, Crow and Rook; 
The Balfinch. he in a rage. 

And nothing could his wrath aſſwage, 

So in the woods he would not dwell, 

But ſpend his time in lonely cell. . 
Thus yeu have heard the birds complaint; 

Taking delight in their reſtraint. 

Let this to all a patern be, 

For to delight in conſtancy. 


PART IL 


T3 as lay, one morning in May; 
My hands they were coupled faſt, 
My heart rejoic'd. to hear the pleaſant voice 
Of the birds in the air as they paſs'd. 
Then comes the Nightingale, and the begi 
| 2 her words ſo plain, (to ſing, 
I prithee, kind heart, take in good part, 
And love, when thou art lov'd again. 
Then ſays Tom Titty-mouſe, there's ſome 
That will change ninetimes inaday, (men 
On, then ſays the Wren, there's fome women 
That willthange as often as thee, 
Oh, then fays the Crow, if it be ſo, 
PI! give you leave to ſmite off my head; 
For a man is ſo unjuſt no woman can him 
Until the very day he is dead. (truſt, 
Ob, then ſays the Pye, tell me the reaſon 
Thar you judge fo hardly of men? (why 
Oh, ſays che Lark, I ſpeak ii from my heart, 
The women. are worſe than them. 
Oh, then ſays the Doye, I once had a love, 
And ſhe lov'd me very kind. 
Oh, then ſays the Rook, PIL ſwear it on a 
Such 1 85 is hard to find. (book, 
Oh, then ſays the Jay, I care not a ſtraw, 
Although I do chuſe me a mate. \ 
Oh, then ſays the Thruſh, you ſhall have her 
And take her at a lower rate. {in a buſh, 
Oh, then ſays th Duck, I wiſh you better luck 
Than a man that I did know, (room, 
When he's ſrom home there's another in his 
4nd ſo fays the Cuckoo too. 


